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ON  THE   BIRTH

OF   A

POSTHUMOUS  CHILD,

Born in peculiar circumstances of family distress.

SWEET Flow'ret, pledge o5 raelkle Iove7

And ward os inony a pray'r.
What heart o' stane wad them na move?

Say helpless, sweet, and fair!

November hirples o'er the lea?

Chill, on thy lovely form ;
And gane, alas! the sheit'ring tree*
Should shield thee frae the storm.
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